Katrina and the Trillion Dollar BoomBoom 


-Shhh. Come into the safe room. 


Press that door firmly until light blinks. Good! 

-We're awfully close! There are four generals who... 
-Two in our pocket. 

-A few other votes besides them? The Secretary and... 
-I'm pretty confident. 


-What a monster it is! Maybe biggest contract of all 
time! 


-'I| eventually pay out to a trillion. 

-God bless America! 

-Keep your fingers crossed. But you're a Catholic. 

Do Catholics still light candles? Never mind. 

We’ll get it and that's all there is to it! Don’t need 
superstition. 

-Some of our folks want me to ask about Katrina, too. 
New Orleans? We have a few companies primed to go. 
We're talking paltry billions, excruciatingly bled, but... 
-Never mind. My decision is to stay out completely. 


-How come? Headache or two, but it’s all there for the 
taking! 


-Call it Patriotism. You can't enable fat, lazy niggers till 
they die! 


-That’s hardly PC, Chief. And, frankly, | resent... 


-Why we're in this room. Resent all you want outside. 


